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no reason to grumble, when for more than seventy years
my eyes have served me well."

Whilst loss of sight, though never complete, was the one
great trial of these latter years, chronic asthma proved itself
to be the graver evil. As has been said, this affection had
first seriously attacked him many years previously, as a
result of the severe trials undergone during the progress of
The Triumph of the Innocents. As year succeeded year the
trouble increased, so that there was now danger even in the
catching of the slightest cold. At the end of July, 191 o, he
went to Sonning in what appeared to be quite good healthy
but somewhat later he had a slight attack of bronchitis, from
which, however, he seemed to be quickly recovering, when
a return of his periodical attacks of asthma, coupled with a
slight chill taken on the 22nd August, brought with it
further troubles. Breathing became a matter of some
difficulty, and the resulting strain upon the heart weakened
him to such an extent that on the 5th September his
strength actually began to fail. London had always been
his true home, so that now, when he expressed a wish to
return, arrangements were instantly made for his removal.
He was scarcely conscious when on the 6th he was conveyed
to Melbury Road; oxygen was then administered, and the
slender thread of life was thus artificially preserved unbroken
until the following day (Wednesday, the yth September)
when, in the presence of his wife, his daughter and his
daughter-in-law (his sons being both in India), he quietly
breathed his last at the age of eighty-three and some
months.

On the loth September the body was cremated at Golders
Green amid a large gathering of mourners; two days later
the funeral took place in St. Paul's Cathedral, being
attended by thousands of people, and by a vast concourse